n ivnaioniiHeiTMgfftes d reame. 

Pat as I cold you : yon Jerfhe comes* Safer r hi fiy, 

Tvif, O wall, full often haft thou heard my monesj 
Forpardng myfaire Pyramtee, and mee. 

My cherry lips haue often kill thy ffoncs; 

Thy ftonc-Sjwithlime andhayireknitnovv again?. 

Pyra. I fee a voice ; now will 1 1 o the chink?. 

To fpy and I can hear? my Tbijbyes face. t^/^? 
rbif.My loue thou art, roy loue I thinke. 
vy. Think? what thou wilr,T am thylouers Grace; 

And, like Limander, ami trufty ft ill, 
t hif, And I, like Helen, <\W the fates mekill, 

V)ra. Not Shafalus 3 to procriu 3 \\ as fo true. 
ibif.As Shafalusto precrus, I toyou. 

?yr, O ki/Te nice, through the hole of this vilde wall* 
T^/.Ikiffe the walleshole; notyourlipsat all. 
p;r. WiJ.t thou, at Afr»»/m©mbe,mc ete me ftraight way? 
iby % Tide life, tyde death, I come without delay. 

W, d. Thus haue I , Wall, my part difehargedfo; 

An d, being done, thus wall away doth goe, 

-D«4>Nowis theMoon vfed between thecwoneigbfcorsi 
Berne. No remcdy,my Lord* when wals are fo wilfu!l,to 
heare without warning. 

.D#re&,,Thisisthelillieft ftuffc,that euerlheard, 

Duke. The beft, inthiskinde, are but fhadowes: and 
the worft are no w orfejifimagination amend them. 
Dutch. It mtift be your imagination,then;& not theirs. 
Duke. If We imagine noworfe of them,th en they of the* 
felues } thcy may pafte for excellent men. Here come two 
noble beafts, in a man and a Lyon. 

Enter Lyon, <?vdMoone-fhine, 

Ljok.Yqw Ladies,youf whofc gentle hearts do fcare 
1 he fmalleft monftrous moufc,that creepes on floorej 
May now,perchance, both quake and tremble here. 
When Lyon rough, in wildeftrage, dothroarc. 

Then know that J, ssStmg theloyner am 
1 h 
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A Lyon fell, nor elfe no Lyons damme, 

For,if I fhould, as Lyon, come m ftrife. 

Into this place* ’twerepitty on my life. 

Z)«LA very gentle bead, and ofagoodconfcience. 
Deme. The very beft at a beaft,my Lord,t hat ere I faW. 
Lyf. This Lyon is a very fox/or his valour. 

True: and a goofe for his diferetion. 

Be, Not fo my Lord.For his vdour cannot carry his dil- 

cretion rand the fox carries the gooie. 

Duk His diferetion, I am fure,cannot carry his valour. 
For the goofe carries not the fox. It is well .-leaue it to his 
difcrecion,and let vs liftento the Moone. 

Moone. This lantborne doth the horned moone prefent, 
Deme-, He fhould haue worne the hornes,on his head. 
P«^He is nocrefcent,andhis homes are inuifible,withr 
in the circumference. - , r 

A/oe«e,Thislanthorne doth the horned moone prelent. 

My felfejthe manith Moone,doe feeme to be, 

Duke- This ss thegreateft errour of all th e re ft ;the man 
fhould be put into the lanthorne,How is it elfe the man ith 

Deme, He dares not come there,for the candle .For, 
you fee, it is already in fnuffe. (change, 

Dutch, I am aweary of this Moone , W ould hee woulde 
Duke , It appeares,by his fmalllight of diferetion , that 
hee is in the wane :but yet in curtefie, in all reafon,wec 
muftftay the time, 

JLyfitte, Proceede, Moor.e* . 

Mean, All that I hauetofay,istotellyou, that the lan- 
shorneistheMoone^l the manith Moone, this thomebufii 
my thorne bu/h, and this dogge my dogge, 

Deme, Why? All thefe/hould be in the lanthorne : for all 
thefe are in the Moone, But filence : here conics 
Enter Thifby, 

T^,This is ould Ninkt tumbe. Where is my loue?Lyo»,Oh» 
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